RUSSIAN ENGINEER

Two days later I went to the Supreme Economic
Council, where I handed in MatviefFs letter. Imme-
diately he saw the writing the secretary went very
pale, I asked him what was the matter, and when I
could see Orjonikidze. " He is sick," he explained.
He looked up hastily, very blue around the eyes,
and told me that a very important person had given
me the letter and he would see if Mejlauk, the
assistant chief, would see me. Some minutes later
he came out and told me that Mejlauk would be
pleased to see me at 4.30 p.m. I agreed, returned,
and was ushered into a handsome office, well lighted,
and furnished in the most modern style.

Mejlauk was very pleasant and suave, with an
attractive smile, and spoke good English with some-
what of an American accent, which he learned in
America under very different conditions to what I
found him that day, so a personal friend told me
later.

After the usual formal greeting and a cigarette,
I came quickly to business. " I have been fooled
about in this country too long," I told him, " and
I want to know where I stand."

" Oh, don't look at things that way, Mr. West-
garth," he said, with his charming smile. " You are
not going to leave us yet."

" Would you like to leave the State Planning
Institute ? " was his next question.

" As my contract has been broken by your man
there I cannot work there any more and all I desire is
to get out of the country as soon as possible," I said*
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